THE   QUESTING   BEAST
place-seeking that went on at the Sublime Porte. When
Gabriel Effendi was first appointed to Cabinet rank he
attended the receptions in the Imperial Palace that were
held to celebrate certain feast days. On these occasions
Abdul Hamid would present bags of gold to his ministers
and others whom he especially favoured. When Gabriel
Effendi was offered his share he refused, and only accepted
it in the end when he realized that the Sultan was deeply
offended. Abdul Hamid was apparently a charming con-
versationalist, though his high-pitched voice, behind which
a trace of cunning was always discernible, left one with a
strange feeling of artificiality and insincerity.
Stories of Talaat and Enver Pasha constandy flowed
from Gabriel Effendi's lips, and it was apparent that the
fall of the Ottoman Empire certainly meant the end of
the intrigues, the tinsel splendour, and the wild orgies of
oriental courts that were siorted by Haroun al-Raschid in
Baghdad and had spread west to Algiers and back to
Constantinople.
After a month and a half at Lausanne the dele-
gates left, and the half-accomplished Treaty left Turkey
where she was, geographically heightened her prestige, and
enabled her to continue the deportation of Christians from
Anatolia.
The war of 1915-18 against Turkey, it was now
apparent, had had the following results. We had been
badly defeated in the Dardanelles, but we had cleared
Mesopotamia, Syria, Palestine and Arabia of Turkish
sovereignty. We had taken a part of Macedonia away.
We had seen over a million and a half Armenians mass-
acred, starved and deported. We had encouraged the
Greeks to have their army wiped out, and we thereby broke
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